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SE the very palest tints of
purple and grape lecai
green for this design,

nothing heavy in color and almost
an invisible pattern on sheer
Deeper shades for
curtains, provided the drapery 1is
at the side of the window. The
dress pattern can be in two shades
Make dve
according to package directions,

dilute with water or gasoline, and

scarf material.

of purple or all green.

use a very small brush, moderate-
ly stiff.
be used to good advantage on

A set of toy paints can

small dress accessories, with the
aid of a suitable brush.

The pattern will work out heau-
tifully on a dress of champagne-
colored silk, purple grapes and
pale green leaves, with parasol
panel to match. It would also be

attractive on leaf green linen, fin-

Rl IE% ished in all white oil paints, ap-
g y plied with a small camelhair
s 3‘\ 4 < brush.

? To Prepare Stencil.

Outline the design upon very
thin, glazed cardboard, easily bent,
or upon the back of white table
oilcloth. A pair of sharp embroid-
ery scissors and a very sharp pen-
knife will be needed to cut out the

' designs. A round punch is helpful

to take out parts. After cutting

out all parts, coat the design with

hot paraffin and press with a warin
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Translerred by the New Process Without Using 01d, Tedious Tracing-Paper Method

iron if the design is on cardboard.
Treat only the back of the oilcloth.
A second application of wax makes

e

the pattern impervious to moisture.
Use stub brushes, slightly point-
ed. To make stencil paints, use
ordinary dyes, desired colors, di-
luted with water or gasoline. Dip
the brush into the dye, pat out the
moisture on a folded cloth pad,
work the design from the center to
the extreme edge, being careful
not to allow the moisture to creep
under the design. Pin the pattern
to the fabric; keep the goods on a
- pad of newspaper; work slowly.
\ Lift the pattern carefully. When
dry, press the goods on the wrong
side with a warm iron.

Something New for the Needleworker. This Beautiful Stencil Can Bg
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& FFidelity, 2

By Rev. Br. Floyd TH. Tomkins.

ECAUSE thou hast left thy first
B love''—so was the church in Ephe-

sus rebuked. Full of enthusiasm
at first, she had grown cold and indiffer-
ent. Full of faith, she had now given
way to doubts and fears. She had still
many graces. She had patience, and had
worked. she had fought against wicked
people—in fact, she was quite an excellent
church so far as orthodox belief and or-
deriv practice were concerned. But her
heart was cold. Love did not rule her.
>he had laid aside the emotions and the
fire of faith, and as a cousequence she
was mechanical, formal, without the
thrilling interest in the world's salvation
which she once had. And so Ephesus
represents a great body of people, alas!
who have grown cold in their Chris-
tianitv. They have become numb. Wor-
ship does not excite them: the world’'s
morrows cause them no grief; the battles

of life arouse no enthusiasm; the mis-
gionary cause excites no response in their
hearts. They say their pravers, but they
seldom pray. They go to church, but
they do not go gladly. They live falrly
moral lives, but find no delight in right-

eons living. Thev have a general affec-
tion for people, but no burning love for
anv one. They have gone on the tread-
mill of existence and plod along without

very much care for anything or any one. !

This is rather a subtle dangzer, and it
jg easy to fall into its power,, for it comes
with no loud acclaim to capture vus, but
gecretly casts its spell around us and
dulls our senses, stupefles our hearts and
paralyvzes our nerves. Sometimes it comes
as a result of disappointment, and we
resolve never to trust anvbody again be-
cause we have been deceived so often.
1t comes from a false perspective, be-
cause, seeing so much emotionalism, we
grow sick of it and resolve to master all
emotion and guard our expression of feel.
ing. Sometimes it comes from pride, When
we feel ourselves superior to other people,
and so acquire a lofty style which soon
hecomes second nature and holds us from
brotherly affection. In all cases it robs
the heart of gladness and free happiness,
makes life a burden and crushes the best
part of us into ashes. Fidelity, the first
love, has gone. :

Following this experience comes an na-
bility to be steadfast in anything. Nothing
pleases for long. The jaded passions,
wearied with meaningless gratification,
lose all power and use. Friendship cannot
endure because we have ceased lo care
for any one. Work is a nuisance from
whose chains we loose ourselves as speed-
fly as possible. Religion is an unreal
thing, a formal worship of an unknown
God, and if we hold on for decency’s sake
we have but its garment and not its
heart in our hands. To betray a trust
is nothinz, for we have lost power to
comprehend the meaning of confidence.
To turn from sorrow's plea is only to shut
the eyes to things displeasing and un-
comfortable. To speak is to make a
sound from which intelligence and truuwn
have been driven out by long habit. And
to weep is only to shed the tears of bitter
annoyance through which shines no rain-
bow of hope. All zest and joy of living
have gone. From such a fate may God
deliver us'

Fidelity changes 4!l this by 3
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i's grace,

A man js faithful because he loves and
feels and struggles. Life is a splendid
thing with all its opportunities and ex-
periences, with heart within and God
o'erhead, and the early love endures,
only growing stronger and deeper and
higher as the years pass on. Isn't it a
delight to meet old people whose inter-
est in men and things and in God is
always fresh as it was in early life? 1
heard the other day of an old lady of
14 yvears who took as much delight in
living as a child finds, and in her all
the good emotions of childhood were
enriched and enlarged. And some one
told me of Fanny Crosby, the dear hymn
writer, ninety-four years old. how she
is full of sunshine, and enters into the
daily events of life with happy enthusi-
asm. And why not? If we have the first
love of God and truth and nature and
humanity fresh and pure, then the eter-
nal issues of an endless life have already

begun their flow through our beings,
and we are not ‘“so many years old,”
but *'so many vears young." To be
true to God and to love and worship

Him with delight s as natural as breath-
ing. To be faithful in things, little and
great, is simply to be ourselves: we can-
not be false or careless unless we go
against our nature. To be true to our
friends is instinctive; infidelity has no
place because the power of friendship
has grown and js sacred. To be honest
in serving and speaking, whetHer in the
presence or absence of those whom we
serve or of whom we speak, is easy; the
heart works and speaks and the body
obeys.

What helps us in the gaining
ing of this fidelity? First, looking after
litle things. “Who sweeps a room as
in God's sight makes the room and the
action fine?” says George Herbert. And
the blessed Master savs: *“He that is
falthful in that which is least {s faithful
also in much” (St. Luke, 16:10.) The
scorning of little duties, little emotions,
little words is sure to lead to careless-
ness in life and character. Friends, we
are so apt to forget this. We speak
words lightly, not knowing that they may
leave a wound which may never heal!
A work poorly done or slighted may bring
to ruin the larger works built upon it.
So the home life is the nursery of the
larger life in the world, and character
is made or marred in the little atmos-
phere of household living. So the honest
man of affairs was shaped in the earlv
school of exact truthfulness, where a
lie was taught to be a horrible thing.
So married lives are wrecked bpcau':le
husband or wife or both have trifled
with little affections all along the way
and so lost an appreciation of true loyalty
and fidelity. We ust take the “little
foxes,” the little fors¢s and dangers of
life, and treat them as of high impor-
tance. Never trifle with a prayer. an af-
fection, a duty. Throw the whole soul
into everything—keep nothing back—and
the early love will grow and hold and
shine until the whole being is light and
knows no darkness at all.

We want to fight meannesses. Nothing
so surely weakens personality and so de-
stroys fidelity as to act a mean part to-
ward another or toward a worthy cause.

It is meanness that kills genuine love,
It is narrowness that kills enthusiasm.
It is the entertaining of a cramped judg-
ment that destroys hope. And when
these are gone, one after the other, the
power of fidelity ceases and the man has
lost his crown. The whole thing is in-
evitable. The picking, complaining,
grumpy, critical creature can no more bhe
faithiul than water can run uphill. The
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Pet make me bold to con-
fess Thee before men, and let me neber
be afraid to stand up for Thee, blessed
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% to Thy side and then I cannot tvan-
% der into the shadows of falseness. 3
& For Jesug’ sake. Amen. ::

0. 0. O ¢

..

¢ 9. .90 ..0..9 6 0 9. 0. 0 0 9 9 *. 9. @ @, 9. @
0:00.00.“.00.“.ﬂ.’..“:0-0:0’.ﬂ.“.ﬂ.“.“.“.“.“.“‘“.“.“.“.“.“.“.
S

early good has all been frozen out. The
genuine cheer has dried up like a stream
in the desert. The only chance lies in a
new birth which shall be such a revolu-

tion that nothing of the old shall be left.
Oh, let the big cheeriness of health and
jov come to the front when you are
tempted to be mean and little and con-
temptible, and fight for mastery! Think
how good God is, how full of beauty His
world is, how fine it is to live and work
and grow, and how much can be done
even in a short life to send glory down
the ages—and then see how fidelity leaps
to the front, how loyalty sings Its tri-
umphant song, how the early promise be-
comes the later fudfillment. The bigger a
man's character, the nobler will be his
treatment of others and the richer his
trust in God.

Again. we can gain fidelity by having
high ideals. It is the poor Iideal that
kills the early goodness. The child looks
up into the sky, and nothing seems im-
possible. He can almost fly. And then he
begins the struggle and is taught per-
haps, the shameless sayings of earthly
economy, while gold or fame or ease or
passion bids him to worship. How soon
his horizon begins to shut in upon him!

How his circle of powers narrows until
he can see only one thing worth having,
and for his fame or his wealth he sells
his birthright! He may not become a
degenerate. He may still have the shape
of a man and walk upright; but the
fountain of nature has drled up, the
well of living water has been filled with
s::nes; the man has lost his first love.
But lofty and worthy ideals Xeep the

channel open @nd the spring active. To
help the world, to Dbless mankind, to

right wrongs, to gain only that others
may possess, to learn that truth may
flourish—such interpretations of life make
fidelity grow like a palm tree and hold
the crown where it can never be lost. It
is well to question ocurselves pretty often
cn this matter of ideals. What does the
expression *ideal man,” ‘‘ideal woman"
mean to me?  As 1 uiter the phrase with
longing in my soul does the life throb

within me and my love for God and man |’

and truth cialm its own? If so, then
my ideals have held me faithful. But
if gloom and despalr seize me, or a bit-
ter wrath that others have more of gold
or place than I, then my early faith has
gone; my first love has grown cold.

It is the highest comfort vouchsafed
to us that God sees the heart. No earth-
v judge is He, measuring success by
plaudits; but a heavenly Judge testing
the character. He looks to see how
much the man in the heat of contest has
left of the freshness and purity of yvouth,
He strikes the nature to see if it will
give out the clear ring of unsullied and
unbroken fidelity. He questions to see
if the answers will still have the bright
enthusiasm of one who sees God and be-
lieves in Him. And it is this way of God
with us that heips to nourish faithful-
ness. When I know that my Christ
measures me by my love, as He meas-
ured Peter (St. John 21, 15), then I look
to my love to see if it is genuine. 1 dare
not look to anything eise. Many works
there may be, but if loveless they are
valueless, Much knowledge there may be,
but if I have no love for the truth my
wisdom is condemnation. Right down
through all the outward adornment the
hand of mv Lord reaches until it tinds
my hesrt. If that s coid then my fide!-
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Real or Imitation?

NE who has served God in the
mission field for more than half
a century was, on his first fur-
lough in _America,
invited to become

pastor of a rich city
church. He was told
what a splendid op-

portunity he would
have to advance the
foreign missionary
cause by influencing
the members to in-
crease their interest
and to enlarge their
gifts. He declined
the invitation and
another call like it,
because he felt that

God wanted him

) where he was, Years
later, when asked to become correspond-
ing secretary of the Presbyterian board

of forelgn missions, he would not permit
himself to think of the advantages of the

inﬂucntia‘.'l office, because he still felt that

God wanted him to continue where he

was. And when President Arthur named

him as United States minister to Persia
he was just as firm in his determination
not to swerve from the path of duty.

Specious arguments in favor of all these

appointments could have been found verv

easily; but he had the grace not to looit
for them. He is still at work on the field

to which God called him so long ago, a
lesson in faithfulness to every Christian.
That man lived up to his profession.
He was not one of the hypocrites of

whom Jesus spoke—people who delight to
make a great show of upright living,
but at heart amount to less than noth-
ing.

x * x =
Warnings Against Hypocrisy.

Christ gave two Specific warnings
against hypocrisy—pretending to be what
one is not. One of them was: *“Take heed
that "yve do not your righteousness before
men, 1o be seen of them; else ye have no
reward with your father in heaven.”

There is nothing wrong in doing right-
eousness, ‘that is, alms, before men; some-
times it is impossible to keep hidden
from others the things that we do in the
name of <Christ. Christ’'s warning was
against doing righteousness before men

“to be seen of them."” There is all the
difference in the world. As one writer
has said: *If our motive i8 to make
God’'s glory more visible, we shall not be
seeking to be ourselves admired. The

ity has gone. If that is warm then my
fidelity is fastened and my king is pleased.
The real thing—that is what God wants.
And the world wants it, and humanity
wants it, and we want it, too—you and I,
else we are crippled.
ful unto death and I will give thee =2
crown of life.”

My name is Love, and love is never
dving—
Earth's graven forms are fading every
year;
But love is ever spring, though time is
flying,
And keeps its glory when the leaves are
sere:
. . ‘Tis fadeless bright.

“Be thou faith-4%

harp-string’'s swift vibrations, as it gives
out its note, make it unseen.”

The lesson is enforced by two pictures—
a man standing on the street giving alms
to the poor, while attention is called to
his generosity by the sounding of a
trumpet, which every one must hear, and
a man whose giving is so much a matter

second time; there is no rolling it over as
a sweetmeat under his tongue, as if to
say: “What a generous man I am!" nor
is there any motive in the giving but pure
desire to glorify God. All this is properly
included in the interpretation of the *‘let
not thy left hand know what thy right
hand doeth."”
® = = @

Making a Great Blow.

It is the hypocrite who gives after the
former manner: of course, he does not lit-
erally sound a trumpet, but he does
““make a great blow™ about his charity.
The fact that the word hypocrite means
“a man who plays a part.” and so "a
man who feigns a virtue which he has
not,” reveals the contempt Christ felt for
trumpet giving. Those who give after
this fashion receive their reward as soon
as the gift is made; they have wished the
praise of men; they have it But
those who give in secret, content that
the Father sees. shall have their reward
from Him. And God always sees.

The second warning was: “And when
yve pray, ve shall not be as the hypo-
crites are: for they love to stand and
pray in the synagogue and the corners
of the streets, that they may be seen of
men.'"

* % %k %
How True Prayer Is Offered.

It was perfectly proper for men and
women to offer prayer in the manner
customary in the east, standing with out-
stretched hands, in public places or in
the synagogue, providing the heart was
really -engaged in the prayer. But when
the worshiper stood in the attitude of
praver and went through the forms of
prayer merely that he might attract at-
tention and praise from those who would
say, “‘See what a pious man that is!"
there was nothing for him but condemna-
tion. True prayver is offered in private.
The hablt of seeking daily a secluded
place for prayer should be combined with
the habit of making a secret place of
any spot where we may happen to be.
It must be remembered, however, that
there is no virtue in the secret place;
the acceptibility of prayers with God
who sees and rewards depends on the
spirit in which the prayer is made.

The hynocrite is a man who acts a
part. The world wants not people who
act a part, but people who are genuine
and devoted, filled with the spirit of
service inspired by God.

ALUMNAE HOLD BANQUET.

Forty Graduates of Cathedral School
. for Girls at Feast.

Forty members of the Alumnae Associa-
tion of the National Cathedral School for
Giris- assembled in the red room of the
New Willard for the annual banquet
of the organization last evening and many
were the stories told of the days they
spent as studenis at Mount St. Alban.
Mrs. Barbour Walker, principal of the
gchbol, was in attendance as a special
guest of honor, and during the course of
the evening made a brief talk.

Miss Effie Ely of Savannai, Ga., presi-

of secrecy that he does not think of it a |
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True Religion.
By Rev. Charles Stelsle.

€67 T doesn't matter vefy much what a man thinks; it
is what he does that counts.”

“Not creeds, but deeds.”

These are sayings that one often hears from perfect-
Iy sincere but oftentimes perfectly simple people. It does
matter what one thinks, because what one thinks deter-
mines what one does. . Creeds are not an end in them-
selves, but they have served as the basis of definite action.
It is an interesting fact in history that the churches which
have been based upon the most rigid creeds have accom-
plished most for men, while those which have been con-
ducted according to the whims and fancies of their adher-
ents have never greatly influenced the world.
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% Having said all this, in order not to underestimate the ’z‘
& value of creeds, it yet remains to define true religion. €
0:0 James, in his epistle, presents the whole thing n very few

words. Here is what he says in twentieth century phrase-
ology:

“Let every one be quick to listen, slow to speak, and
slow to get angry; for the anger of man does not forward
the righteous purpose of God. Therefore, have done with
all filthiness and whatever wickedness still remains, and
in all humble spirit rececive that message which has been
planted in your hearts and is able to save your souls. Put
that message into practice, and do not merely listen to it,
deceiving yourselves. For, when any one listeps to it and
does not practice it, he is like a man looking at his own
face in a mirror. He looks at himself, then goes on his way,
and immediately forgets what he is like. But he who looks
carefully into the perfect law, the law of freedom, and con-
tinues to do so, not listening to it and then forgetting it,
but putting it into practice—that man will be blessed in
what he does. \When a man appears to be religigus, vet
does not bridle his tongue, but imposes upon his own con-
science, that man’s religious observances are valueless.
That religious observance which is pure and spotless in
the eves of God our Father is this—to visit orphans and
widows in their trouble, and to keep one’s self uncontam-

inated by the world.”
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the benefit of the Social Settiement

House in Southwest Washington. The
first performance was given Friday even-
ing.

Both performances were given under
the auspices of the Colored Teachers'
Benefit and Annuity Association. Thosa
who participated in the play were
Maurice Clifford, William 1. Washinge
ton, Montgomery Gregory, Albert Knorl,
Rachel Guy, Emma lee Willlams,
Miriam Wormley, Julia Brooks, Audie
Golnes Lewis. Nathaniel Guy, Benjamin
Washington, F. H. Duurloo, H. N. Brown,
Kelly Miller, jr., Eugene Davidson,
Estelle Collier, Merrill Curtis, Doris Mc-
Adoo, Belita Douglass, Marion Cook,
Dorothy Craft, Louise Cook, Edna
Mayer, Barrington Guy, Thelma Watson,
Ethel Skinker, Edwina Simpkins, Ophelia
Thomas, Bessie White, Josephine
Hughes, Ethel Evans, Stella Skinker
ana Berenice Burrell,
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dent of the alumnae association, was the
toastmistress of the occasion.

The voung women, who have come from
all parts of the country, have been in
Washington for several days and will re-
main until after the annual graduating
exercises of the {nstitution are held Tues-
day. The annual election of officers will
probably be held tomorow at a special
meeting to be called for the purpose.

REPEATS smx:Esm:m PLAY.

Washington Dramatic Club Presents
“ A Midsummer Night's Dream.”

The Washington Dramatic Club, under
the direction of Mrs. Anna J. Cooper,

presented Shakespeare's “A Midsummer
Night's Dream” at the Howard Theater
for the second time last evening for




